
WHEN DC
I DON'T think we'd ever lent much

excited over Hartley Flpps just
by ourselves. No. Anyway, I
doubt if I would. To be honest.

I don't care for "em as fat as that.
Not that Hartley was any freak. But
he certainly was and is a chubby
youth. You know, one of these moonfaced,pink-cheeked, piano-legged
birds who sit around looking comfortableand satisfied.

I expect, after all. it was that satisfiedlook in his narrow gauge eyes
that made me feel the way I did to.».Uow+lovL'ap ho euro t»nnrnvpd
of himself. You could tell that just
by the way he held his shoulders and
blinked at you. Didn't mean anything
special. Hartley's blink. Half the time
he didn't seem to see you when he did
it. He was too busy# I expect, contemplatin'what a perfect specimen of
a he-male he had the privilege of
feedin* three or four times a day. He
couldn't even see me very often, and
with this super-pink dome thatch of
mine my visibility is more or less
high. But as a rule Hartley would
just keep on gazin' past me as if I
was a shadow drift in' by.

Course, I didn't blame Hartley so

much for that. He was the only son

of Rufus J. Fipps, of Fipps. Dilworth
& Blair, the big bond brokers, and
he'd been made second or third vice
president of the company on his 23rd
birthday. And me.why. he kn.w 1
was just one of those private st cretarypersons who'd stepped from outsidesentry at the Corrugated Trust
to an inside job behind a roll-top
desk. And naturally Hartley felt that
1 ought to be kept in my place.

Still, being neighbors out at HarborHills, and seeing me knockin'
around at the Country Club off ami
on, he would occasionally jtive mo a

nod. whether I deserved it or not.
Nothing chummy, you understand:
Simply a casual hob of the head when
I Was directly in line. Very demo- j
cratic. that way. Hartley was.
And so was Mother Fipps. Tou

didn't have to be eifted with second
sisthf to yuess that she was Hartley's
mother. They were built alone the 1
same lines, only she bulcod in more

places than he did and had more

chins. Same narrow set eyes thoutrh.
and the same trick of lookin' at and
throutth you. She was one of those
billowy females who can sit with
their hands folded placid and hardly
«tir for hours at a time. That is,
nothinfr would move but her tonirue
Some chatter. Mrs. Fipps. Especially
when she srnt en her favorite topic.
Which was Hartley.
Ana »er, IKVI UI .. ...... |

get an earful every now and then. I
She used to chuckle and pass It on

to me.
"What do you think. Torchy?" she'd

say. "Mrs. Kipps says that her clear
Hartley has pone on a strict diet
again."
"Huh!" says I. "Cuttin" out every-

thing but food, eh? What's he in
trainln' for.the matrimonial handi-|
cap?"

Yes. that seems to he the general
Idea. Anyway, it's mother's. She had (

told Vee all about it, and being one

of these women who are strong for
discussin' family affairs with outsid- |
ers, she'd given a complete sketch of j
the situation. She. was so anxious
that Hartley should pick out exactly
the right girl for a wife. Young folks
were apt to choose their mates in
such an offhand manner, without con-
ciHoeintr tho future Shf> and Rufus
had been that way, and while of
course she couldn't say that she had
regretted it exactly, if she had it all
to do over again she doubted if she
would have the courage.
"You understand, my dear." she

prattles on. "We are such opposite
types. Rufus is restless and active,
always worrying over something or

other: while I have a calm, restful
disposition. And then he is so tall
and thin: while I am, as you know,
inclined to be stout.''

"Honest." I asks Vee, "did she put
it that way. Say, that's drawin' it
mild. I'll tell the judge. 'Inclined to
be stout.' And her built like a blimp!
As -for Rufus J., he's a regular humanstring bean. They're a great
team."
"But that is precisely what she

meant." says Vee. "when she talked
about choosing the right mate. Oh.
she didn't hesitate to tell me how
mortified she had always been about
the contrast in their appearance. Especiallywhen they were in public
nlaces together. Said she first felt it
when she went from the altar with
him. Of course, she Insisted that she
wasn't stout then, only plump; and

wmm

THE RIDE THING!" SAYS I. "BI T
THEN, YOU CAN HARDLY BLAME

HER. MOST LIKELY SHE'S FELT
THE SPEI.L OF VOIR MANLY
REALTY AND Jl ST CANT HELP IT."

that Mr. Fipps wasn't anywln'ro nrar
so skinny as he is now. Then she (

plunged rijsht into details, telling me jhow much weight she had j>ut on. and
V iMi* rrs a n v nr>ii nilu hii 1. rt Invi* \ u< !
how keenly she felt that his h» ight
and thinness only made h« r look
shorter and stouter. She said she could
see people nudge each other and smile
as they walked down the aisle at
theaters, or went into hotel dining
rooms. She loved dancing, hut she!
had to give it up because she and
Rufus were such sights together. And
she does hope that Hartley will considerthis when he comes to pick out
a wife "

"Huh!" says I. "I don't believe
Hartley can ever tear his thoughts
off himself long1 enough t«» do anythinglike that."
Anyway, I never saw him give any

signs of thinking much about the?
girls. < >h. he mixed around w ith the
young set at the club, after a fashion.
He'd usually dan' one.- or twice, if
he felt like it But mainly you could
And him camped down in an easy
hair somewhere, munchin' away at

. r. «mu r.r niiffln'

a risraretf e. And when it cam*- time
for re freshme nts to be served you'd
lind Hartley at the bead of the rush
line, loadin' up a plat* with sandwiches.frrabbin* a cup of coffee, and
retirin' to some corner nook where
nobody could jojr his elbow. If the
other men wanted to help our the
club waiters by passin* things to the
ladies first they could. As for Hart4Mbho know when ha was hungry.
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an<l ho didn't want to ho bothore'
f«t!king to any female until he'd nour
ished himself.
So T oouldn't soo whore Hartle;

was going to make much of a succes
as a Romeo, or how he was ever
ing to pet a start. Rut mother, ii
her calm, restful way, was conductin
what almost amounted to a continu
ous campaign for him. We couh
watch her pick out first one girl an<
then another for Hartley and maneu
ver to pet 'em together. And it wa;

always some plump, well upholstere<
young lady that she'd pin the tag on

One or two was regular fatties.
"She don't mean to have any mon

cross-mating in her family, eh?"
remarks to Vee when I saw Mrs
Fipps urgin' Hartley to go and b<
nice to this Doris Bradley.
"They do look rather well together,'

says Yep, eyein' them start off for i

fox trot.
"She's a good deal of a husk. Pork

is," says I. "And in a few years fron
now. if she keeps on, she'll make thi
heavyweight class. But I expect i
will please Mother Fipps to see 'en
go puflin' up the grade* in chorus
Looks like a match at last, don't it?'

I'h-huh. it did. Not that Hartlei
suddenly bloomed out into a sighin
Borneo. You could hardly expect that
But him and Poris trailed arouni
more or less together and begun act
in' as though they were gettin' sor
of used to each other. Nothing hec
tic or violet about the course of the!
true love. You'd see 'em slttin' ou
two or three dances without swappin
hardly a word. But that's generall;
a sign that it's all settled, and whih
there'd been no announcement in th<
society columns, or any engagement
parties, or anything like that, it wa:

generally understood that they hat
paired off permanent. And Mrs. Fipp!
went around beamin' happy and tell
ing lolKs wnai a acar gin uurn was

And then came this annual charit;
fund ball, which is the big affair ii
Harbor Hills when everybody buys <

five-dollar ticket and turns out in ful
evenin' dress. Vee and I had gon<
through the usual debate as ti
whether or not I should wear whiti
gloves, anil I'd compromised by put
tin' 'em on for the first fifteen min
utes and then tuckin' the things int<
the tail pocket of my clawhammer
same as most of the other men did
It's the regulation crush, with almos
the full club membership turnin' ou
and a lot of guests besides. All fo
the sake of buildin' a hospital som
time or other. You know the kind
Well, I wasn't hunfln' for Hartle

in the mob, and I don't expect he wa
wonderin' where I was. either; hti
somehow, along about the thin
dance. I finds myself pushed into
corner right next to him. And witl
his bulgin' shirt front, and a tigh

wing collar sawln" into his short ned
and his pudgy hands strainin' th
scams of his white Kids, he look
more like a pink and white sausag
tnan ever.
Hut he don't seem quite so bore

as usual, and instead of givin' me on
of his long-distance nods he suridt-nl
paws me familiar on the shoulder.

"I say. Torchy," he remarks unei
pec-ted. "who's that skinny freak ovc

there by the potted palms? See? Th
one in white?''

"Her?" says I. followin* his lool
"Mean the young lady with the giraff
lints and the pointed elbows? It
by me. She's no friend of min<
Why?"

"oh. I was just wondering." saj
Hartley. "She.she's been staring *

me."
"The rude thing'" says I. "Bi

then, you can hardly blame her. Moi
likely she's felt the spell of yoi
manly beauty and just can't help it

"Oh, beans!" says Hartley. "There
no need trying to be comic over i
I was just curious, you kno\
Thought perhaps I might have mi

her somewhere."
"You'd be an easy forgetter if yc

could let a figure like that slip fro
yotir memory," says I.

I "That's so." says he. "Regular bea
pole, isn't she? And look at the dii
tance from her waist to the floo
Say. she must be nearly six feet, eh

"Five ten. anyway." says I. "Th«
don't come much higher. Not such
bad looker in the face, though. Gor
eyes."

"Ve-e-es." admits Hartley. "Bi
what a neck!"
"Kind of lengthy," says I. "Dor

show her shoulder blades as much J
some do, though. I shouldn't call h'
skinny, exactly."
"Hut she's a freak, all the same

insists Hartley. "And you're rig.
about my not forgetting. If I m
her once I couldn't. Still, I dor
see why she should keep looking
me. While I was dancing with Dor
I caught her following me with h<
eyes.I "Only natural, Haxtkot" wj*

DITCHED

; % i /^
i "Maybe you don't know what a ho-vam]
. you are when you grot, dolled in you
s soup and fish costume."
\ "Oh, shut up!" says he. "And i

you've no idea who she "

"Well, she came with the Dickinson?
a if that'll help any," says J. "f remem
I berseein* 'em unload from their tlivvc

coupe."
e "The Dickinsons? Huh!" says Hart

ley. registerin' contempt.
Course, they hardly belong, the Dick

i insons. Not to hartley Fipps' set, any
way. For Doc. Dickinson is the nev

s dentist that's opened up a tooth pluggrin
l parlor over th^ hank within the las
b year or so. Nice appearin' young chap
t too. and young Mrs. Dickinson is «|uitla stunner, hut we're kind of exelusiv
who we take in out at our countr;

' club, you know. Oh. we don't mind oi

i such occasions as this. We'll stand fo
' almost anything when its a case o

.. cnarity.
1 See!'* says Hartley, nudgin* me
- "She has spotted me again. Now wha
t the deuce does she mean?"

Sure enough, this long-geared vounj
r lady does seem to be giving Hartle;
t the thorough up and down. Not cas

ually, or in an ofT-hand way, but sor
f of bold and brassy.

"What makes you think you're th
B one. Hartley?" I asks. "Remember l'n
t here, too."
s "Well, you're welcome to her, T'n
* sure," says he. "Only this isn't the lirs
3 time. Say, isn't she the cool one

though? I tried to stare her dowi
then, but nothing doing. She kept righ

* on. Never batted an eyelash."
l "That's right." says I. "You've pu
t the Cupid sign on her for keeps.
1 should say."
? "Me!" protests Hartley. "Say.
> didn't know she existed until she be
a gan. But see here. Torchy ; you knot

this Dickinson, don't you? Why can'
you find out who she is and her nam

> and where she came from? That's
good chap."
"Well, seein' we're such old friends

t Hartley," says I, "I'll try. Only we''
t better keep it auiet from Doris, hadn'
r w a T'
e "Oh. hother Doris!" says ho. "Sh
I. wouldn't care. Besides, I don't inten
V to speak to the girl. Just want t
s know about her."
t "All right." says I. "I'll scout aroun
i a hit. As a matter of fact I'tn kind o
i interested myself."
h I was, too. It seemed so kind of odi
t that anybody should fall for an ovet

ii!^!
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mind gettin' to the bottom of it.
hadn't planned any josh on him eithe

e but when I finally locates Doc Dickir
son, who'd filled a couple of cavitic

d for me only last week, I couldn't hel
ie springin' a little comedy stuff,
y "Say, Doc, who's the tall queen yo

brought along tonight?" 1 ask
"Guest, or something? The one i

fr white. I mean."
,e "Oh!" says he. "Why, that must b

Ann. Mrs. Dickinson's cousin, yo
k. know. Would you like to meet her."
'e "I wouldn't mind," says I, "but th
's interested party is young Hartle
e. Fipps."

"Ileally?" says the Doc. lifting hi
'S eyebrows. "Well, I'm sure it can L
it arranged. I'll ask Ann."

"Hut where does she come from an
it .and .all that?" says 1.
nt j "Why." says he. "she came from ou

ir'old home town. Nashville. Just nov

though, she's living in New Yorl
s She's studying art. Out here for
t. week or so on a visit and.well, her
v. she comes now."
st So the next thing I knew T w.i

being introduced. She didn't try an

,u vamp tactics on me. Just smiles picas
rn ant and remarks that it's a lovel

party, but that the floor seems a litt:
n crowded for dancing.
- l was waiv.:iiiiiK «ne lai man, m

r; goes on. "He was doing: quite nicel
too, for such a- -a stout person. 1]

[y did hop a bit too much, but he lv*q
a splendid time and seemed to lead h

>(j partner so well. Rather a roun

pink face, he had."
jt "Yes." says I. "That Hartlc

Flpps.the one I was talk intr wit
!*t Would you mind meeting him?"

"Why.er.I should he delighted
er says she. "I simply adore dancin{

you know, and 1 know so few me

,/ here."
ht "Good?" flays I. "Hartley don
et do a mean toddle himself. He's
i't shy bird, though, but I guess I cat

it fix it up. See you later."
is And I drlftfl back to Hartley smotl
er erln* a srrln.

"Now don't let out any loud hav
lm Mw, H&rUey«" saya "wh.cn I u

^ By Sewell Ford

jlll^
r> you the tall charmer's name. It's
r Ann Drink water."

lie don't set it at first, but simply
f gawps at me.

"Oh, come!" says I. "Ain't It descriptivo?Don't she look like a long
-i drink of water? What?"
r "He-he!" explodes Hartley. "Say.

that's rich, fsn't it? Ann Drink-water! < >h. my!"
Then I gives him the other details.

* "You might know," says he. "An
nrt stude nt from Tennessee! Say, no

v[ wonder she's such a freak. But why
1 should she stare at me? Didn't dis*cover that, I suppose?"
» "Sure!" says 1. "She's stuck on

* your dancing. That's why. And I
take it she's some jazz-footer herself.

^ You're two <»f a kind. Hartley. Sole
1 mates, as it were. See? S-o-l-e."
£ "Ah beans!" says Hartley.

"Honest!" says I. "She's crazy
to meet you, too." v
"Keans!" says Hartley again, overworkin*his favorite expression.
"Well, I'm only telling you what

j! she handed inc." says I. "She made
me promise to fix it up and I said I

^ would if I could. Course, I know I
stand a good chance of gettin' in

& wrong- with your family, but if you
n two are bound to get together
why "

n "Say, who do you think you're kidt!ding?"snorts Hartley as he turns
and waddles off.

So I had my chuckle out of it and
l was going to lot it ride at that. I'm

j no deep plotter in such things. Hut
t you never know what you're startin'.
1 do you? I couldn't say just how it

happens, but about the time they bellgun passin' around the ice cream
_! slabs and the cak*.we knew it was
v { goin' ori because we'd just seen Harttjleycamp down in an armchair with
o his rations..Vee and I were wander

a.Jin' around lookin* for some friends
j who'd asked us to join 'em for the

5t teats, when up drifts this Miss Drink(1water.
t ; "J'lease," says she, "I've lost the

Dickinsons."
e "That's tough," says T. "Then how
rl about luttin.' us.oh, I know some0thing1 hotter than that. Just a minuto.Hey, Hartley!"
A Shows that ho was already under
f the spell because he leaves a perfectlygood plate of refreshments to
rj come and bo presented to Ann Drinkwater.

"Can't I.or.get you something?"ho asks, draggy.
"Oh. just the tiniest hit," says she.
And ton minutes later, as I glances!

across the room, I could see Ann
Drink water sharin' her ice cream
with him. Next time I looked she
was feed in' him some of her cake.
They scorned to be havin' quite a
jolly time together, ohattin' lively!and gigglin' every now and then.
That didn't end it, either. No sooner

j had the orchestra, tuned up again
j after intermission than Ann and
Hartley were out on the floor toddlin'

I away mad and merry.
"Hook, Vee!" says I. "Some combination.eh?"
Vee snickers. "The thick and thin

of it." says she. "I wonder what Mrs.
Fippa will say when she sees them?""There she is, in the doorway," saysT. "and if I'm any judge she's in no
shape to say anything. Jxoks like she
was just gaspin' and gettin' purple in
the gills."
"Why, she's positively glaring!" saysVee.
"She ought to get her Rufus and make

it a mixed foursome," I suggests. "Say,look how that girl towers over Hartley!Sh'» could easy rest her chin on his head,couldn't she? Hut it don't seem to bother
either of 'em. Hook like they was enjoyin*themselves, eh?"
Anyway, they kept it up for three

dances in succession, with Doris and
Mrs. Kipps gazin' indignant from the
side lines. And when I went to retrieve
my hat and <*>at, along about 1 am., I
runs across Hartley in the smokin' room.
He's indulgin* in a cigarette and ehangin'his wilted collar for a fresh one.

"Say, you're a fast worker when you
cr*\t ut'i r-t art 'jin't »'« » UnTM- ciin b ,»uu, utti ncj oa.« n j.

"How are you and the slim Tennessee
queen coming* along?"
"Oh, just fine!" says he. Do you

know, Torchy4 she's quite a remarkable
girl? Clever, talented, all that sort of
thing. And she seems to understand a
fellow so well."
"Uh-huh!" says I. "That's what I

thought when I saw her going fifty*tfifty with you on the i<;e cream."
I Well, that affair has been going on
r, for ten days now and the gossip is that
i- Doris has been ditched permanent. I

understand Mrs. Fipps was perfectly
P wild about it at first, but after Hartley

had told her what was what she calmed
u down and goes around lookin' resigned,s-j "How odd!" says Vee. "But 1 supIIpose it's only the law of natural selec-

tion working out."
j "Huh !" says I. "I didn't know they'd

u passed a law like that. You ought to
I. tell Mrs. Fipps. She acts like she

e thought it was Just another mis-deal."
(Copvrislit. 1021, !>y fiewell Kurd.)

;»! A Railroad Plantation.
From lite American I'uroHtry Magazine.

lr A magnificent plantation of white
i', pine growing directly in the limits of
* a railroad right-of-way is a rare

sight, and is somewhat of a surprise
to those who suppose that a railroad

ls marks one continuous line of forest
fires and devastation,

y About sixty years go the official in
le charge of the right-of-way of the

1(1 Greenville branch of the Boston and
y. Maine railroad, although in those
f° days this branch was a tiny independl'sent railroad, known as the Shirley
d, and IVterboro, apparently because it

ran from Aver, Mass., to Greenville.
» TT 4 1, A Glen 4 Vie.* .1.

^ 11., *" »11 « 1 V t. «I IIH* JU«d I liil I <1 UUUible row of pines on the north side of
the track would serve as an efficient

f' snow-break.
Acting on this idea, he planted in

't Townsend. Mass., about three miles
a of white pines in two rows eiprht feet
m apart and eight feet apart in the row.

A few sections of this snow-break
i- were apparently burned out, but the

greater part is ^rowinp today, a fine
i'- monument to the foresight and cour

11ago oX this pioneer, railroad man.
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National Geographic
Society Has 750,000
Members and DiffusesGeographic
Knowledge
Throughout the
World . TheMechanicalSide of
Sending Out Great:
Masses of Printed
Matter.The Story,
of a Brewery!
Turned Into a Mod-j
el Office Building.
f F all the strange adventures

f1 in finl/lo ... _4. .i

J breweries could relate, perhapsthe most unexpected
and romantic is that of a commodious jred-brick building: alongside the 13ck-i
ington freight yards at 3d and Kan-j
dolph streets northeast.
The erstwhile brewery now is a

model oflice building. It bouses a part Jof the clerical force of a vast educa- jtional enterprise, and it is the me-
chanical arm of an institution which
sends its printed message to every
state in the Union and to every countryin the world which knows a postal
service. The building has been taken
over by the National Geographic So-jcicty for its membership records, a.
portion of its correspondence work;and for storage of its publications and
white paper to be used in the society's |official organ, the National Geographic
Magazine.
The headquarters of the National

Geographic Society, at 16th and -Ml
streets, long has been a landVnark of!
the capital. Hut many a person who
has passed that building for years
may not have paused to wonder about
the methods and machinery that a societywith an enrollment of 750,000
members.and, therefore, a reader au- ,

dience greater than the total popula-
tion of Greater New York.keeps in
touch with its membership.
The mechanics of an institution'

which diffuses world geography
throughout the world constitutes an
interesting phase of District of Columbiageography.
Had you realized that the National

Geographic Society is the largest educationaland scientific society in the
world? That the Geographic Magazine,the society's major publication,
has the largest direct circulation of
any magazine in the world? That the!
society probably is the only educationalorganization which requires a
plant adjoining: a railroad siding to
receive its pain r and to send forth its*

x

GUtL OPERATING MArilINK Wl
OK I)IKS nv MEMBERS I PON HECI
KEEPING OK A SOCIETY SIPPOR
TiMUXIO MEMBERS.

printed matter? That this society is
'the larnest non-Bovernment customer
ol tlie Washington city post ollico

* r- * *

\ NY one who has been eorrespondinssecretary for a club or societyof only a few hundred members
is likely to inquire first, "flow does

the National Geographic Society keep
track of its 750,000 members?"
Since the society is primarily educational,its membership is comparableto a huge school system an

adult school system us great as the
combined enrollment of the public
schools at Chicago and Philadelphia.
The mailing of the magazine to these 1
members, correspondence with them
and their payments of dues make necessaryoperations equivalent to thosej
of a large town post office and aj
thriving savings bank. I

J nC DOOKKCqjJllK in u-nit .j ....

machinery. The records are a matter
of tons, rather than ledgers. Because
[unique demands .'re put upon ofiice
machinery of such magnitude, new

methods have been devised, in use nojwhere alse save in this "converted"
brewery at Kckington. Kach member

|is represented by a rectangular metal;
plate, about twice the size of a calling
card. This plate bears a stencil with;
'the member's address typed and ready!
for printing on envelope, letter or;
magazine wrapper, and also a card
which has the member's election date;
and dues payment upon it. Tiny, but!
important, is a tab on the top, adjustedalong a scale of years to the cx-j
piration date of the. membership.
"These card and stencil frames do everythingfor us but talk," remarked
the head of the membership record department.
For example, to address bills to all

ike .24MQQ merofre.r.s of-the society one!
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needs only feed those framr-s into an

addressing machine, which automationliv prints those due and rejects those
tabbed to a later date. Similarly, ir
addressing1 wrappers for the magazine
tliis discriminating machine separates
the quick from the dead.
Simplified to the .nth degree, there

still are seven tons of these meta

plates, deposited in cases weighing
many tons more. The frames are tiler
in metal drawers of metal cabinet!
which stretch in tiers along a roon

144 feet long. Were these stenci
frames placed end to end they woulc
form a metal band that would bine
Baltimore to Washington and thei
stretch to Rookvilie besides. Kightj
young women are at work on thes<
files, changing tabs and cards as due:
are paid, inserting new frames forie\v members, removing those o

members who die and changing ad
dresses as requested.
Were these tiles arranged in an alphabeticalstraightaway order 'th*

aisles might resemble an indoor track
with eighty competitors dashing all

- + """A wV»*»r» t h e fourscore
clerks begin their work. Or imapin(
eighty index clerks suddenly set tr

starching for cards in the big card
catalog- of books over at the reading
room of the Library of Congress
Twenty thousand operations.that is
20.000 cards taken out and put baols
for crediting of dues, changes and
other adjustments.is the daily average

* * * *

the cards are divided into thirtyninesections, geographically, and
each of thirty-nine young women iJ

a clerical godmother to some 18,00(
members. Thereby bangs both a humanand efficiency tale. Efficiency
because steps are saved and errors ma}
be traced to the person making them

Human, because a personal pride ir
a cross-section of the day's work foi
which she is directly responsible sup-
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IICII STAMPS DATES OF PAYMENTS
5IPTS. ONE PHASE OF THE BOOKTEDWHOLLY BY THE DUES Of

plants the vaguer responsibility ol
be-in? one-eiphtieth of a force enpagedupon these 750,000 records.
Incidentally the younp woman whe

has eharpe of the foreipn membershipsection of these tiles has a task
Kiu-h :i st wjmHfHiisf u r»» nuxli
of. Many of the letters must be translatedfor the record that goes to hei
for insertion on the all-knowing little
frame.
She faces a veritable gazetteer o:

strange-sou ruling addresses, each with
a glamour of curious customs or extraordinaryi>eoi>les. One tiny stenci!
is the fairy carrier that bears th
magazine to a member in Angola
land of gold dust, ivory and natives
who. rid© ox-back. Another name plate
is the magic key that opens the magazine'sway to the Belgian Kongo
From idyllic* Ceylon to volcanic Salvador,from bleak Iceland to lonolj
St. Helena, from Allahabad, where
the (Janges and Jumna mingle theii
sacred waters, to Soerabaya, down Singaporeway, so alphabetic sequence
makes a jumbled geographic trail.
Here is registered the membershir

ot a man on Fanning Island, the nortl
Pacific, who asks that his membershii
be continued until he reaches a port
where a money order can be had; thai
of a man in a British possession whe
apologizes for delaying a remittance
because lie has waited for a lower ex
change rate; a member who states h«
is the only American in Jaechtensteii
at the time of writing; another of j
resident in a remote Alaskan village
This section likewise affords an informativeatlas of shifting boundary

lines. Members who have not movec
must have their addresses changec
as peace treaty, plebiscite or military
occupations are effected. The Geo
graphic can claim to be the firsi
American magazine in Poland. Czecho
Slovakia, the country of the Serbtf

i Gi^lovfnej -n"iii -fttjiiLiiiifi
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nations, because it was there when
those nations were born.
As the address is affixed to many a

wrapper from these stencils the imaginationcan hut conjecture how many
modes of transportation will carry it
to its destination. Starting: on speeding:express trains and transferred to
ocean liner, some copies may land on
camel caravan or jogging elephant,
some be Riven over to Chinese wheelbarrowor coolie's pack in the sunny
orient and others taken aboard teams
of dogs and reindeer on 11. F. D.
routes in frozen Alaska.
The stream of daily mail, rising duringthe flood tide of renewals toward

i me cuu <u me caiciinar * »'ar iu
? pieces per day, pours into the headsquarters of the society, at Ifith and M
r streets, and there is diverted to its
fj various channels. None of it goes to
Kckington. Instead, the letters indicatingrenewals, changes of address
or other details affecting the twenty

>ton card index ledger just described
are handled and essential contents relcorded on sheets which are then for;warded to the thirty-nine sectional

5 godmothers of the metal files.
> Herein lies another interesting laborlsaving device. From a room where two
; or more assorting clerks work all day

long in separating the mail for various
, departments, that affecting the member:ship files goes to a room where there
1 are thirty especially trained young
women. There, before a series of thirtyninecompartments which look for all
the world like the boxes in the village
post office- presides a young woman who
works more speedily than does the vil1lap-a nnstmactur \n rli at *-i Kii t i n rr

the mail. These thirty-nine compart'ments. of course, correspond to the
thirty-nine filing cabinet sections at
Eckington.

' * * * *

THEN' the young women go through
i the letters, culling from brief
r blanks- or from the loquacious verbiage

of the lengthy letter writer, the essentialfacts which are transmitted on

form sheets to the membership files at
Eckington. A carbon of these sheets
likewise furnishes a record sheet which
the treasurer needs only paste in his
ledger. A third, with the voucher, in
case the letter was accompanied by
money, provides an office record. Thus
three essential records are tabulated
by one typewriter operation.
Another novel device is employed In

connection with the sending of publicationsof the society other than the
magazine. In typing the permanent
record sheet which contains the notation
nf thp niiblipfltinn ordprpd anrl fHp nump

and address of the person ordering a
gummed strip of paper is placed over
the column for name and address, and
this paper serves as an address slip to
paste on the wrapper of the publication
to be mailed. Thus time and possible
error in copying are saved.
The handling of the cheeks, postal

orders and express vouchers in payment
of membership dues and remittance for
other publications is done with banklikeprecision, deposit slips are checked
at the end of each day with vouchers,
and balances must be reached, as in a
bank. The metal membership index ocicupies the major part of the first floor of
the main building at the Eckington
offices. On the second floor is an array
of card index files which record not
only active members, but all members
from 1906, when the filing of members
in a card index was begun.
Earlier members of the society, from

the time of its formation in 1888. with
200 members, still are recorded in
tne Old ledgers, i nere is also the list
of original and other early members
printed in Volume 1. No. X. of the
National Geographic Magazine, bearingthe date of 1S88. The list in that
issue included many noted names,
such as those of Alexander Graham
Bell. Cleveland Abbe. Nathaniel P.
Gage. Gardiner G. Hubbard, Samuel
Hay Kauftmann, Sumner I. Kimball
and Charles D. Walcott.
Were the present membership printedin the large type, with addresses,

twenty-five names to the page, as

they were then, it would require
twenty-three more volumes than
there are in an entire set of the InternationalEncyclopedia. If only the
names, without addresses, wore printedin the columns of The Evening
Star, a name to a line, it would take
416 pages of The Star, or thirteen issuesof thirty-two pages each, to publishthem. Cards in the present Index
show election to membership, and exipiration upon death, of such historic
figures, for example, as Theodore

"

Roosevelt. Rear Admiral Robert E.
Peary, Admiral George Pewey, AndrewCarnegie, Grover Cleveland and
Sir John Murray,

f In the storage rooms, where beer
kegs once awaited shipment, now is
stored one month's supply of paper

> for the magazine.
Imagine that the pages in each copy

i of the magazine to be placed end to
end. top against bottom, as in a

,, . i .. t
Iscruii <1 iiu iticu (mviuic u. f-,»««.».v. v,..

made up in this manner from all the
magazines printed in a year. Such a

. roll could be unwound until a streamter of paper, seven inches wide, encircledthe world's surface seven times.
[ and enough would remain to reach
s from New York to Melbourne. Aus.tralia. In each single issue of the
I magazine, exclusive of covers, maps,
i panoramas and other inserts, there

are 654 acres of paper, enough to

spread over more than a third of

\ Rock Creek Park.
, Were a gargantuan circus tent made
. of this paper the middle tent pole
would he three times as high as the

5 Washington Monument, and the base
area of the tent would exceed the

> acreage. of the Soldiers' Home
i grounds. Or, if you can visualize this
> paper better In weight, the monthly
I amount used in the magazine is 315
l tons. An equivalent tonnage in that
1 other precious and scarce commodity,
? coal, would keep the average family

bin filled for twenty years.
i * * * #
1 '-pHE social service worlter woulJ

not regard the former output of

r the bulldlnp as a constructive tnflu1ence, and would be seized with the

| possibility of the transformation of a

1 plant which ministered to physical intdulgence to one which stimulates the
- mental life of the much traveled and
, those who would travel, or the retluujifulsoldier.and, Utft-hnmn folk whtv
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would visualize the setting of his adventures.of school child and adult, <-f
mountaineer who emerges from the
swaddling clothes of illiterate provincialismthrough the magic vista
of its pictures, and the savant, the
hanker, the exporter, who find scientificand technical information of
highest value in its text.
The Kckington office takes high

rank not only for magnitude of its
operations and for efficiency, but^inits provision for hygiene, comfort a«d
agreeable working conditions for fts
employes. The two-storv structure is
lighted by eighty-eight windows.
twenty-four transoms and by glass
floors V;ir this reusen ? ti.» vrnfilat inr
also is pood.
A lunchroom has been installed, at

which food prepared by a graduate ,dietetic expert is served to employes
at cost of the food alone, no overhead
being included in the menu prices. A
trained nurse is on duty at all hours
when the offices are open. There is
a commodious restroom and hospital
room equipped for "first aid** minis-
trot ions. 1
The activities mentioned do not exhaustthe interesting- operations carriedon in the new building. There

is a machine which can address 50.000
hills a day. another which can address12.000 wrappers an hour, and
machines for multigraphing, mimeographing,folding and envelope sealing.
Nor does this building include all

the clerical and mechanical departmentsof the society. The printing of
a magazine of the sise of the Geographicis another fascinating story,
The magazine is printed and mailed
at an even larger plant at Florida
avenue and Eckington place northeast.
As noted, the huge volume of the

daily mail is received at the society*®
headquarters on 16th street, the'edijtorial and business offices of the sojciety are located there, and in that
building also is the society's growinggeographic library.
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A Massive Amethyst
For National Museum

A METHYST holds high rank among
stones that bring good luck and

happy fortune to their 'wearers. Other
precious stones are believed to have
the power of conferring blessings on
their wearers, and some, under cer-
tain conditions of no avail to mention
here, bring sadness and misfortune. .

| But no pern stone holds within Its
crystals more happy and merry
spirits than the amethyst. The early
Egyptians believed in the pood natureof this shininp, purple rock.
That belief descended to the Egypjtians of the decadent days of the
Nile empire, and Cleopatra, among
her other jewels, wore a ring set
with an amethyst, which had been
engraved with a symbol that to tha
Persians, and perhaps to the Egyp- |tians also, signified eternal light and
life.
The crusaders.that is, those who

could afford it.wore an amethyst as
a charm against the shafts and

! blades of the infidels and against
disease. Edward the Confessor wore
an amemysc, ana mis is now sec fgt
the British crown. Amethyst, accordingto Revelations, was set in
the walls of the New Jerusalem. The'
Greeks believed that the amethyst
rendered a wine drinker proof against
intoxication, and in the Italian
classic age. in the acre of Tuscan and
Florentine art and Venetian com.meree, when assassination by poison
was a pastime, it was thought that
the amethyst would keep its wearer
safe from poison.
A massive amethyst, or an ame-1!

thystim mass, gives a purple gdow
to one of tlie great halls of the tt'ationalMuseum. There is a temptationto write the adjective "gigantic"
as a qualifier of this amethyst, but
it is bettor to give the reader an idea
of the dimensions of this glowing
purple object. If It has any form
which can be named, it might be
said to be roughly or approximately
spherical or approximately ovoid. A
thousand crystal points jut from the
surface. At a rough calculation it Is
about two feet in diameter. Think
of the amethyst breastpin which your
crr:» ml mot her wore, and which is now.

perhaps, a treasured heirloom in your
family, and then visualize, if you
can. a dark. rich, purple mass of
that stone, two feet thiek. It is labeled"Amethystine quartz.a portion
of a piant peode found near Santa

j Cruz, liio Grande do Sui, Hrazil"
That is all that is written about

this monster purple rook, so far as

the descriptive card of the museum
is concerned. In the Encyclopedia

> Hritannica there is a reference to "a
huere amethyst peode. or amethyst
protto, from Santa Cruz, in southern
Brazil, which was exhibited at the
Pusseldorf exposition in 1SH2." This,
in Washinpton. is probably a piece
of that "peode," or very likely it is

j the whole thtnp.
! It was the Greeks who pave this ,

I stone the name by which we call It.
[ and "amethyst" is a compound of
[ two Greek words meaninp away from
. or out of drunkenness. They pave
1 the ctono that name because if a
1 drinker wore an amethyst, or if he
J dropped an amethyst in a bowl of
; wine the liquid would not po to. his
< head. The Creeks probably 4M\not
j invent that fiction, but inherited It
, from older peoples.

P.razi! and Ceylon are said to producethe most valuable amethysts,
but fine and beautiful stones are
found in the T'nited States. Amonp
the localities famed for the amethystsfound in them are the Amethystmountains, in Texas; Haywood
county. N. C-, and the Yellowstone
National Park. Fine specimens have
been found in Pennsylvania and in
Maine. In the National Museum, and
not many feet distant from the "plant
peode." art* larpe and deep purple *

specimens of amethyst from Macon
county. N C.; the Tattle PfpeStonO
district, in Jefferson county. Mont.,
and from the Yellowstone National
Park. There is also a species of
amethyst labeled "amethystine 0*1ulc"Xrotn. Joidia coualjr .Met

r


